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| could hear the gentle murmur of his breath, snuffling against the pillow, stifled by the hair that had fallen 
over his face. | could just make out his lips, peeping out from beneath the cloud of raven strands; a stark 
contrast against the soft whiteness of the pillow. | could just see the soft dawn light peering in through a 
crack in the curtains, casting a dim glow across the room, casting shadows over the slender muscles of his 


back as he lay there, peaceful, next to me. 


My eyes travelled over his sleeping form, pale and sinewy, sprawled out on his front in the large bed, the plain 


white sheets crumpled around him in a messy nest. 


| shifted, and the movement made him stir, rolling over onto his back and moving the hair away from his face 


so that | could see his fine features overcome by sleep. 
So beautiful. 


| glanced around the room, littered by clothes that had been flung off in haste, taking in the knocked over 
lampshade and the Les Paul resting in a corner, partially covered by a ripped shirt. 


My gaze quickly flickered back to him; he was beginning to stir, disturbed by the thin beams of light that were 
beginning to creep in through the window. Impatient, | decided to help the process along. My hands found 
themselves creeping into his tousled black hair, playing with it subconsciously as | leant over to kiss him gently. 
| felt him respond a second later, his lips moving against mine as his hands linked themselves behind my neck. 
"Hey," | hear him say, feeling his grin against my shoulder, where he'd decided to nuzzle his face into. 


"Hey..." 


| slide my hands down until they're resting on his hip, drawing back a little so that | can look into his face, 
seeing his sleepy eyes shine up at me. 


"| love you.." he murmurs. 

| smile, satisfied. He's looking up at me, almost expectantly, as if waiting for me to respond. | grin cheekily. 
"| know you do." 

He chuckles lightly, reaching a hand out to playfully bat me away from him. 

"Robert! You're awful." 

Wickedly, | grin again, leaning down to whisper to him, my lips grazing his ear. 

"Oh, | know | am... I'm awfully wicked.. And y'know what I'm going to do now?" 

| could see his eyes dancing with glee, a look of anticipation flashing across it. 


"Oh... What are you going to do? Does it involve more sex?" 


His voice was playful, teasing me as | inched closer to him, until we were virtually mouth-to-mouth. 
"We-ell... It could do, depending on how well you do it..." 
"Well master, pray do tell me what this task is." 


| didn't answer, just flashed him a wicked grin as | felt him growing hard against me. 


Neither of us moved until he broke the tension, sitting up suddenly and flipping me onto my back. 

Sneaky bastard, he always managed to catch me off-guard. 

"C'mon Pagey.. No..." 

My half-hearted attempt certainly wasn't enough to stop his proceedings, for he ignored me and started to 
attack my neck with his lips, nibbling and licking it in a systematic flurry. | knew he was teasing me, making his 
way to my weak spot. 

By the time his tongue flickered out across my spot below my ear, | knew I'd lost what little control | had to 
start off with. | shivered as he began to gently nibble my earlobe, delicately tugging on the fleshy pad of my 
lobe that he'd captured between his teeth. 


"Dammit Jimmy... If you're gonna do this, then don't tease.." | groaned as | feel one of his hands snake down my 


chest, his fingers slowly wrapping around my length. 
"Nuh-uh.. It's so much more fun this way..' 


His breathy voice sent a tingling sensation down my spine; | couldn't take it anymore. Every aspect of his being 


had this effect on me, had this ability to send my heart racing and my head spinning. 
"Jimmy... Pagey... Please...” 


He moved his head away from my neck to look down into my eyes, still gently grasping my throbbing erection 
in his hand. His dark eyes were laughing, grinning down at me as | ran my fingers through that thick black hair 
of his, feeling the silken strands of it slipping through my fingers as | moved my hands through it. 


He bent down to kiss me, sucking on my bottom lip before giving it a quick nip and moving away again. As he 
moved away, | felt his hand slowly tightening its grip, beginning to move along the length of my shaft, which 
elicited soft groans of pleasure from me. 


Slowly, just as his hand was about to bring me to the peak of pleasure, he stilled his actions, causing me to 
cry out with frustration. 


"J-Jimmy.. Don't..." 


| couldn't help the whine that came from me, not wanting to be this helpless in his hands (and quite literally 
too). | looked up into his eyes, pleading, begging him to commence with what he was doing. 


He smiled, that slow, curving smile of his, enjoying the control he had over me. Revelling in his dominance. 


Finally, he released his hold on my cock, licked his lips and dipped his head down.. Down into the crumple of the 
bed-sheets, to engulf my throbbing cock in his warm, moist mouth. 


| let my head drop back into the downy pillows, my eyes flickering shut as | felt my lover move over me, 
pushing me towards the final height of pleasure, my hands resting in his hair, just needing to hold him. 


Jimmy 
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| was awoken by the familiar feeling of hands tangled in my hair, of a soft mouth pressed over mine. | smiled 
into the kiss, opening my mouth to Robert and letting him slide his tongue in to caress mine. Stretching a litle 


as we kissed, | reached my arms up and linked them behind Robert's neck, pulling him closer to me. 
Eventually we pulled apart and | moved my head to nuzzle into his smooth shoulder, breathing in his warm, 
distinctive scent. His body fit perfectly against mine; we were like pieces of a jigsaw puzzle- perfectly matched 
together, making the perfect picture. 

God, could | get any sappier? 

| chuckled to myself, wondering what Robert would say if he knew what | was thinking. 

"Hey," | grinned into his shoulder, trying to hide my face. 

"Hey..." 

| felt his hands sliding down my body, over the slight curve of my hip to rest there on the bone, holding me 
lightly. He drew back a little so he could peer down into my face, his lips curling into a little smirk. His golden 
hair fell forward, framing his face like the golden halo of an angel. 

Who'd have thought he was a rock 'n roll sex idol, huh? 

His eyes looked down into mine, almost expectantly, as if he were waiting for something. He looked as content 


as | felt, that little smirk never leaving his lips. 
| couldn't help myself. 


"| love you.." | murmured before | could stop myself. 


That familiar look of smug satisfaction passed over his face as | looked up at him, soon replaced by a cocky 


grin. 
"| know you do." 

| laughed in mild disbelief, playfully batting him away with my hand as he leans forward, as though to kiss me. 
"Robert! You're awful.” 

He chuckled, grinning wickedly, his lips grazing my ear as he whispers to me. 

"Oh, | know | am... l'm awfully wicked.. And y'know what l'm going to do now?" 


His eyes glistened with a playful excitement as he gazed down at me, as though daring me not to go along with 
his little game. | couldn't help but grin as he waited, waiting for a response to the lead he'd given me. 


So | indulged him, going along with it. 


"Oh... What are you going to do? Does it involve more sex?" | teased lightly, raising an eyebrow humorously. 
He inched closer to me, a predatory look coming over his face as his voice lowered to a husky whisper. 
"We-ell... It could do, depending on how well you do it..." 


His voice sent a shiver down my back, and | could feel myself growing hard from the naked closeness of us; we 


were basically mouth-to-mouth. | could feel his light breathing against my lips. 
"Well master, pray do tell me what this task is." 
He didn't respond, just pressed himself against me a little more, rubbing my erection against his. | knew he 


didn't really have anything planned; he just liked knowing he could turn me on, liked getting me hard. 


We lay there in silence, the tension between us welling up as we could both feel the result of each other's 
need. | knew he wasn't going to do anything about it, or at least not soon enough, so decided to take the matter 


into my own hands. 


| sat up suddenly, flipping him over onto his back. He gave a little gasp of surprise and | couldn't help but 


chuckle. 


Silly bugger. You'd think that he would have learnt by now. 


"C'mon Pagey.. No.." he whined. 


He made a half-hearted attempt to bat me away, which | ignored, heading straight for his neck, nibbling and 
licking it systematically, knowing every spot | intended to hit. His groans seemed to indicate that | was doing it 
right, so | continued to tease him, lazily making my trail to his weakest spot. | flicked my tongue out over that 


little spot, just below his ear, and was rewarded by a low, quiet moan 
With a satisfied grin, | decided to take this to the next level. 


| let my hands wander languidly down his chest, skimming over his belly before | reached my intended 
destination. | slowly wrapped my fingers around his hard erection, making him groan louder and lift his hips up 


to me. His eyes closed momentarily, just for a brief second, before they flickered open again 
"Dammit Jimmy... If you're gonna do this, then don't tease..." 
"Nuh-uh.. It's so much more fun this way..' 


His eyes looked up at me, begging, pleading me to release him back into the state of sanity and control, where 
he could be in control of his emotion, his own being. I'd never understood Robert when it came to these kinds 


of things- he loved being the submissive one, but seemed to have a fear of not being in control alongside it. 
Really, it worked either way for me, but | wanted to have my fun today... 


His hands had found their way into my hair, tugging gently, and | bent my head down to kiss him, nipping at his 
bottom lip before moving away. | began to slowly pump his length in my hands, forcing out his groans of 
pleasure. | continued to pump his throbbing erection in my hand, relishing in the sharp gasps that escaped 
from his parted lips. But just as | could tell that he was almost ready to cum, | stilled my actions suddenly, 


making him cry out in frustration 
"J-Jimmy.. Don't." he begged, desperately panting for breath. 


| gazed down at him, surveying his eyes, clouded over with pleasure and need, his blonde hair spread about him 


on the pillow, dishevelled, his lips, swollen from our kisses. 


Licking my lips, | released my hold on him, sliding down his body, down until | was faced by his erect cock, 
needing to be released. Glancing up at his face just once more, | licked the head of his cock, sliding it in, burying 


him deep within me. 


